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The Hazardous Family

The Institute for the Art and Practice of Dissent at Home
12th July 2008, part of HAZARD Festival

The Performance Text

Parsonage Gardens Manchester. 1pm.

Directions:
Mark out a picnic space with 30 meters of hazard tape. Tie the tape around
a bin, move on towards a tree and then proceed to a park bench. This will
make a triangular picnic space. Proceed to tie the red banner around the
tree and park bench. Make certain the words ‘The first division of labour is
that between man and woman for the propagation of children’ Marx &
Engels, are clearly visible on the banner and written in white paint. Spread
the picnic throw in the centre of the space. Place all the items of food and
drink on the throw. Take the soap-box and place it front-right of the picnic
space. Place all propaganda leaflets in clear view of the public either on the
soap-box or on the picnic spread. The following extracts are read out at
intervals over the following lunch hour.

Lena: We came to Manchester on a day trip from Liverpool08 Capitalism of
Culture. We are the Institute for the Art and Practice of Dissent at Home.
We are an activist family. We came here to Manchester to investigate
Friedrich Engels’ 22 year stay in Manchester! We came to see what’s left of
his legacy! Together with Karl Marx, Engels wrote the Communist
Manifesto, parts of it here in Manchester, at Chetham’s Library in July
1845! 163 years ago. In 1842, the twenty-two year old Engels was sent to
Manchester, England to work for the textile firm of Ermen and Engels in
which his father was a shareholder. Basically, Friedrich Engels was the son
of a capitalist; he was loaded. Engels' father thought working at the
Manchester firm might make Engels reconsider the radical leanings that
he had developed in high school. His office was just round the corner, here
at 7 Southgate – now House of Fraser. In Manchester, Engels met Mary
Burns, a young Irish, Working Class woman with whom he began a
relationship that lasted until her death in 1862. Mary acted as a guide
through Manchester and helped introduce Engels to the English working
class. Despite having a lifelong relationship, the two were never married as
Engels and Burns were against the institution of marriage which they saw
as unnatural and unjust. During his time in Manchester, Engels took notes
and personally observed the terrible conditions of English workers. These
notes and observations, along with his experience working in his father's
commercial firm, formed the basis for his first book The Condition of the
Working Class in England in 1844.
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Gary:
The following is an extract from The Condition of the Working Class in
England.
Manchester lies at the foot of the southern slope of a range of hills, which
stretch hither from Oldham[…]
Manchester proper lies on the left bank of the Irwell[…]. On the right bank
of the Irwell, bounded by a sharp curve of the river, lies Salford, and
farther westward Pendleton; northward from the Irwell lie Upper and
Lower Broughton; northward of the Irk, Cheetham Hill; south of the
Medlock lies Hulme; farther east Chorlton on Medlock; still farther, pretty
well to the east of Manchester, Ardwick. The whole assemblage of buildings
is commonly called Manchester, and contains about four hundred
thousand inhabitants, rather more than less. The town itself is peculiarly
built, so that a person may live in it for years, and go in and out daily
without coming into contact with a working-people's quarter or even with
workers, that is, so long as he confines himself to his business or to
pleasure walks. This arises chiefly from the fact, that by unconscious tacit
agreement, as well as with outspoken conscious determination, the
working-people's quarters are sharply separated from the sections of the
city reserved for the middleclass; or, if this does not succeed, they are
concealed with the cloak of charity. Manchester contains, at its heart, a
rather extended commercial district, perhaps half a mile long and about as
broad, and consisting almost wholly of offices and warehouses. Nearly the
whole district is abandoned by dwellers, and is lonely and deserted at
night; only watchmen and policemen traverse its narrow lanes with their
dark lanterns. This district is cut through by certain main thoroughfares
upon which the vast traffic concentrates, and in which the ground level is
lined with brilliant shops. In these streets the upper floors are occupied,
here and there, and there is a good deal of life upon them until late at night.
With the exception of this commercial district, all Manchester proper, all
Salford and Hulme, a great part of Pendleton and Chorlton, two-thirds of
Ardwick, and single stretches of Cheetham Hill and Broughton are all
unmixed working-people's quarters, stretching like a girdle, averaging a
mile and a half in breadth, around the commercial district. Outside, beyond
this girdle, lives the upper and middle bourgeoisie, the middle bourgeoisie
in regularly laid out streets in the vicinity of the working quarters,
especially in Chorlton and the lower lying portions of Cheetham Hill; the
upper bourgeoisie in remoter villas with gardens in Chorlton and Ardwick,
or on the breezy heights of Cheetham Hill, Broughton, and Pendleton, in
free, wholesome country air, in fine, comfortable homes, passed once every
half or quarter hour by omnibuses going into the city. And the finest part of
the arrangement is this, that the members of this money aristocracy can
take the shortest road through the middle of all the labouring districts to
their places of business without ever seeing that they are in the midst of
the grimy misery that lurks to the right and the left. For the thoroughfares
leading from the Exchange in all directions out of the city are lined, on both
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sides, with an almost unbroken series of shops, and are so kept in the
hands of the middle and lower bourgeoisie, which, out of self-interest, cares
for a decent and cleanly external appearance and can care for it. True,
these shops bear some relation to the districts which lie behind them, and
are more elegant in the commercial and residential quarters than when
they hide grimy working-men's dwellings; but they suffice to conceal from
the eyes of the wealthy men and women of strong stomachs and weak
nerves the misery and grime which form the complement of their wealth.'
So, for instance, Deansgate, which leads from the Old Church directly
southward, is lined first with mills and warehouses, then with second-rate
shops and alehouses; farther south, when it leaves the commercial district,
with less inviting shops, which grow dirtier and more interrupted by
beerhouses and gin-palaces the farther one goes, until at the southern end
the appearance of the shops leaves no doubt that workers and workers
only are their customers. So Market Street running south-east from the
Exchange; at first brilliant shops of the best sort, with counting-houses or
warehouses above; in the continuation, Piccadilly, immense hotels and
warehouses; in the farther continuation, London Road, in the
neighbourhood of the Medlock, factories, beerhouses, shops for the
humbler bourgeoisie and the working populations; and from this point
onward, large gardens and villas of the wealthier merchants and
manufacturers. In this way any one who knows Manchester can infer the
adjoining districts from the appearance of the thoroughfare, but one is
seldom in a position to catch from the street a glimpse of the real labouring
districts. I know very well that this hypocritical plan is more or less
common to all great cities; I know, too, that the retail dealers are forced by
the nature of their business to take possession of the great highways; I
know that there are more good buildings than bad ones upon such streets
everywhere, and that the value of land is greater near them than in
remoter districts; but at the same time I have never seen so systematic a
shutting out of the working-class from the thoroughfares, so tender a
concealment of everything which might affront the eye and the nerves of
the bourgeoisie, as in Manchester. And yet, in other respects, Manchester
is less built according to a plan, after officials regulations, is more an
outgrowth of accident than any other city; and when I consider in this
connection the eager assurances of the middle-class, that the working-class
is doing famously, I cannot help feeling that the Liberal manufacturers, the
"Big Wigs" of Manchester, are not so innocent after all, in the matter of this
shameful method of construction.

Lena:
The following is the Preface from The Condition of the Working Class in
England.
Working Men! (And Women!)
To you I dedicate a work, in which I have tried to lay before my German
Countrymen a faithful picture of your condition, of your sufferings and
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struggles, of your hopes and prospects. I have lived long enough amidst
you to know something about your circumstances; I have devoted to their
knowledge my most serious attention, I have studied the various official
and non-official documents as far as I was able to get hold of them -- I have
not been satisfied with this, I wanted more than a mere abstract knowledge
of my subject, I wanted to see you in your own homes, to observe you in
your everyday life, to chat with you on your condition and grievances, to
witness your struggles against the social and political power of your
oppressors. I have done so: I forsook the company and the dinner-parties,
the port-wine and champagne of the middle-classes, and devoted my
leisure-hours almost exclusively to the intercourse with plain Working-
Men; I am both glad and proud of having done so. Glad, because thus I was
induced to spend many a happy hour in obtaining a knowledge of the
realities of life -- many an hour, which else would have been wasted in
fashionable talk and tiresome etiquette; proud, because thus I got an
opportunity of doing justice to an oppressed and calumniated class of men
who with all their faults and under all the disadvantages of their situation,
yet command the respect of every one but an English money-monger;
proud, too, because thus I was placed in a position to save the English
people from the growing contempt which on the Continent has been the
necessary consequence of the brutally selfish policy and general behaviour
of your ruling middle-class.

Having, at the same time, ample opportunity to watch the middle-classes,
your opponents, I soon came to the conclusion that you are right, perfectly
right in expecting no support whatever from them. Their interest is
diametrically opposed to yours, though they always will try to maintain
the contrary and to make you believe in their most hearty sympathy with
your fates. Their doings give them the lie. I hope to have collected more
than sufficient evidence of the fact, that -- be their words what they please -
- the middle-classes intend in reality nothing else but to enrich themselves
by your labour while they can sell its produce, and to abandon you to
starvation as soon as they cannot make a profit by this indirect trade in
human flesh. What have they done to prove their professed goodwill
towards you? Have they ever paid any serious attention to your
grievances? Have they done more than paying the expenses of half-a-
dozen commissions of inquiry, whose voluminous reports are damned to
everlasting slumber among heaps of waste paper on the shelves of the
Home Office? Have they even done as much as to compile from those
rotting blue-books a single readable book from which everybody might
easily get some information on the condition of the great majority of "free-
born Britons"? Not they indeed, those are things they do not like to speak
of -- they have left it to a foreigner to inform the civilised world of the
degrading situation you have to live in.
A foreigner to them, not to you, I hope. Though my English may not be
pure, yet, I hope, you will find it plain English. No workingman in England -
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- nor in France either, by-the-by -- ever treated me as a foreigner. With the
greatest pleasure I observed you to be free from that blasting curse,
national prejudice and national pride, which after all means nothing but
wholesale selfishness -- I observed you to sympathise with every one who
earnestly applies his powers to human progress -- may he be an
Englishman or not -- to admire every thing great and good, whether nursed
on your native soil or not -- I found you to be more than mere Englishmen,
members of a single, isolated nation, I found you to be Men, members of the
great and universal family of Mankind, who know their interest and that of
all the human race to be the same. And as such, as members of this Family
of "One and Indivisible" Mankind, as Human Beings in the most emphatical
meaning of the word, as such I, and many others on the Continent, hail
your progress in every direction and wish you speedy success.

Go on then, as you have done so hitherto. Much remains to be undergone;
be firm, be undaunted – your success is certain, and no step you will have
to take in your onward march will be lost to our common cause, the cause
of Humanity!

15th March 1845 in Barmen, Rhenan Prussia.

Gary [reads list of addresses]:
Engels lived in the following places in Manchester:

• 51 Richmond Grove, Chorlton on Medlock, now Chorlton
• The former Commercial Hotel at 63-65 Cecil Street, Moss Side
• 252 Hyde Road where he hid with his partner Mary Burns under the

assumed names of Friedrich and Mary Boardman
• Thorncliffe Grove
• The last house he lived in was on Dover Street.

Lena:
The following is an extract from The Origin of the Family, Private Property
and the State.
The Monogamous Family is based on the supremacy of the man, the
express purpose being to produce children of undisputed paternity; such
paternity is demanded because these children are later to come into their
father's property as his natural heirs.
[…]
Monogamous marriage comes on the scene as the subjugation of the one
sex by the other; it announces a struggle between the sexes unknown
throughout the whole previous prehistoric period. In an old unpublished
manuscript, written by Marx and myself in 1846, [The reference here is to
the German Ideology, published after Engels' death -- Ed.] I find the words:
"The first division of labour is that between man and woman for the
propagation of children." And today I can add: The first class opposition
that appears in history coincides with the development of the antagonism
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between man and woman in monogamous marriage, and the first class
oppression coincides with that of the female sex by the male. Monogamous
marriage was a great historical step forward; nevertheless, together with
slavery and private wealth, it opens the period that has lasted until today
in which every step forward is also relatively a step backward, in which
prosperity and development for some is won through the misery and
frustration of others.
[…]
As regards the legal equality of husband and wife in marriage, the position
is no better. The legal inequality of the two partners, bequeathed to us from
earlier social conditions, is not the cause but the effect of the economic
oppression of the woman. In the old communistic household, which
comprised many couples and their children, the task entrusted to the
women of managing the household was as much a public and socially
necessary industry as the procuring of food by the men. With the
patriarchal family, and still more with the single monogamous family, a
change came. Household management lost its public character. It no longer
concerned society. It became a private service; the wife became the head
servant, excluded from all participation in social production. Not until the
coming of modern large-scale industry was the road to social production
opened to her again -- and then only to the proletarian wife. But it was
opened in such a manner that, if she carries out her duties in the private
service of her family, she remains excluded from public production and
unable to earn; and if she wants to take part in public production and earn
independently, she cannot carry out family duties. And the wife's position
in the factory is the position of women in all branches of business, right up
to medicine and the law. The modern individual family is founded on the
open or concealed domestic slavery of the wife, and modern society is a
mass composed of these individual families as its molecules.

Gary:
The following is an extract from the Communist Manifesto.
Abolition of the family! Even the most radical flare up at this infamous
proposal of the Communists.
On what foundation is the present family, the bourgeois family, based? On
capital, on private gain. In its completely developed form, this family exists
only among the bourgeoisie. But this state of things finds its complement in
the practical absence of the family among the proletarians, and in public
prostitution.
The bourgeois family will vanish as a matter of course when its
complement vanishes, and both will vanish with the vanishing of capital.
Do you charge us with wanting to stop the exploitation of children by their
parents? To this crime we plead guilty.
But, you say, we destroy the most hallowed of relations, when we replace
home education by social.
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And your education! Is not that also social, and determined by the social
conditions under which you educate, by the intervention direct or indirect,
of society, by means of schools, &c.? The Communists have not invented
the intervention of society in education; they do but seek to alter the
character of that intervention, and to rescue education from the influence
of the ruling class.
The bourgeois clap-trap about the family and education, about the hallowed
co-relation of parents and child, becomes all the more disgusting, the more,
by the action of Modern Industry, all the family ties among the
proletarians are torn asunder, and their children transformed into simple
articles of commerce and instruments of labour.
But you Communists would introduce community of women, screams the
bourgeoisie in chorus.
The bourgeois sees his wife a mere instrument of production. He hears that
the instruments of production are to be exploited in common, and,
naturally, can come to no other conclusion that the lot of being common to
all will likewise fall to the women.
He has not even a suspicion that the real point aimed at is to do away with
the status of women as mere instruments of production.
For the rest, nothing is more ridiculous than the virtuous indignation of
our bourgeois at the community of women which, they pretend, is to be
openly and officially established by the Communists. The Communists have
no need to introduce community of women; it has existed almost from time
immemorial.
Our bourgeois, not content with having wives and daughters of their
proletarians at their disposal, not to speak of common prostitutes, take the
greatest pleasure in seducing each other’s wives.
Bourgeois marriage is, in reality, a system of wives in common and thus, at
the most, what the Communists might possibly be reproached with is that
they desire to introduce, in substitution for a hypocritically concealed, an
openly legalised community of women. For the rest, it is self-evident that
the abolition of the present system of production must bring with it the
abolition of the community of women springing from that system, i.e., of
prostitution both public and private.

This is taken from the 1888 edition, first offical English translation by a
local Mancunian and friend of Engels’ Samuel More.

[The whole family gives out the propaganda leaflets].

The whole family: ‘Office workers of the world unite, you have nothing to
lose but your nine to fives! You have a world to win!’

[The performance was repeated in front of Chetham’s Library at 4pm.]


